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report that "she told interminable stories about child-like
things, trivial things, about her jewels, her antique clothes,
her little caps. She wanted to be eternally feminine, to use
her wiles and charms." He suffered acutely as he saw his
guests try to conceal their embarrassment at her posing and
acting, at her coyness, her attempts to play the young and
beautiful girl she forever thought herself, at her bizarre,
jewelled, red costume-clothing and frilly lace caps dating
back to the past century. Charmian's stepsister says that
when Charmian was young it was her habit to stick her
head around a corner, make a face or say something cute,
and then run, expecting to be chased. She was still sticking
her head around corners, saying something cute, expecting
to be chased. One evening as Jack sat with Eliza at the ranch
desk in the dining-room, worried sick over how he was to
meet his obligations, Charmian bounced in with an un-
wrapped bolt of velvet goods draped across her, strutted up
and down as she cried, "Look, Mate, won't this make a
gorgeous outfit? I've just bought two bolts." There was a
long, sad silence after she left the room; then he turned to
Eliza and said quietly, "She is our little child. We must
always take care of her."

If he could have started out on another South Seas
voyage or four-horse driving trip, or any adventure,
Charmian would still have been the ideal companion. But
he was living at home now, he had grown tired and dis-
enchanted, he wanted a mature woman " to stand flat-footed
by his side" in a mature world. He needed a wife who would
share his broad bed, whom he could touch with his hand
when he awoke in the deep of night, troubled.

Surrounded by friends and relatives, with hundreds of
thousands of admirers spread throughout the western world,
he felt unutterably alone. He ached as only a man who has
started on the down grade towards death can ache for his
own flesh and blood, for that son who could be trusted,
on whose strong and devoted shoulder he could lean in
his older years, who would carry on his name and
tradition.
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